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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 

Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


John P. Beuth 


105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 
Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 








Institutional work a specialty 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “Jan., 33” 
your subscription expired with the Jan. 1933 issue; if ‘“‘Feb., 33,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 38, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Do You Know 


THAT FEBRUARY HAS BEEN DESIGNATED AS 
Catholic Press Month 


MONTH devoted to stimulating anew the interest and support of 
the Catholic world in favor of Catholic publications? 


ANGERS threaten our Catholic life. A powerful Catholic press is one 
of the most effectual upholders of Catholic rights and principles, one of 
the strongest means to inculcate good morals. Germany today has 

435 Catholic dailies. If America would develop a virile Catholic press it 
would prove the strongest weapon against atheism, which is tearing away 
thousands of children from the bosom of Mother Church in Russia, Spain and 
Mexico —- yes, even in our own country. 


Y your support of Catholic publications you will help implant Cath- 
olic life deeper in the hearts of the faithful and thus cause true 
Catholic life to develop more vigorously. 
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Lenp your support by obtaining new subscriptions to 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 


HAT messenger of Eucharistic love which has brought you so many 
inspirations during the past year. | Assuredly your eternal reward 

will not be wanting for helping in this way to inflame hearts with Eucha- 
ristic love and to move wills to Eucharistic action, and thus to strengthen 


the bulwarks of the Faith in our country. 


HOW this number of the magazine to some of your friends who are 
not subscribers, add a good word in its behalf, and you will not 

find it difficult to obtain their subscriptions. Then fill out the blank on 
the back of this leaflet and mail it to us, and we will send you an 
attractive premium in token of our appreciation. (Select from p. 305.) 














Attractive Premiums for New 


Subscriptions - 
to “Cabernacle and Purgatory’ 
for CATHOLIC PRESS MONTH 


(Please mention premium desired.) 


For ONE new Subscription — a choice of: 


Devotion to the Infant Jesus 
of Prague — 64-page booklet, giv- : 
ing the origin and history of this Phototone vitae 
sweet grace-giving devotion, with of Mother Most Ami- 
a supplement of prayers. Also a able — 15 x 21 in. OR:- 
miraculous medal with the image 


of the “Little King. OR: — His Holi Pope Pius 


Any one of the 10-cent or two XI-16x 22 in. 
of the 5-cent booklets listed on 
the back cover. OR: — 


For THREE new For TWO new subscriptions: 


subscriptions: Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Meniey <2 black Children — excellent prayer- 


book for children. 160 pages, 

bound in durable cloth: black, 

white, blue, rose or red. Very 

suitable for First Communi- 
Statue — of the cants. OR: — ~ 

Sacred Heart, the Attractive standing plaque 

Blessed Virgin, or either’ of; the ‘Blessed Virgin or ~ 


St. Anthony. 6-in., of St. Joseph. 4%x6Y% in. ~, 
ivorite finish. 


genuine cocoa beads 
on durable silver- 
plated chain. OR: — 


For FIVE new 
For FOUR new subscriptions: subscriptions: 


Free subscription to “Taber- Real Ebony Crucifix - 
nacle and Purgatory” for one with oxiqued. corpus; 
itn: beveled edge. Size 71% 


year, or one year’s renewal. OR: — in. OR: 
‘ ae Salvator Mundi —beau- 
Joy in God — “Vest Pocket Man- tifel picts ok aur Se 
ual,” in small print; leather bind- vior in delicate colors. 
Theresa Neumann's favo- 


ing, gilt edges, 269 ° 
ing, gilt edges ee rite. Size 20x 26 in. 


For SIX new subscriptions: 
Companion Statues of the Sacred Heart and the Blessed Virgin — 6 inch, 
ivorite finish. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








Presentation of Jesus in the Temple 


On the day of His Presentation, the Incarnate Son of God entered His temple 
for the first time. As Simeon raised the Divine Child in his arms above the altar 
of sacrifice, the Eternal Father received this oblation of His co-equal Son for the 
Redemption of the world. 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approbation of Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 28 February, 1933 No. 10 





Mary’s First Sorrow 
For the Feast of the Purification, February 2d 





The Presentation of the Child Jesus in the Temple 


T the gate of the temple stands the aged gray-haired priest, 
with an exceedingly great longing for the Messiah in his 
heart. His bodily strength is declining, but in his heart 
glows a flame of holy desire and longing love. The more 
feeble he becomes, the higher rises his hope of soon 
beholding the promised Redeemer of Israel, for it has been revealed 
to him that he shall not die until he has seen the anointed of the Lord. 
This morning he again waits at the entrance of the temple and his eyes 
wander searchingly from the hill on which the temple stands to the 
path leading up to the courts of the Lord. He has stood on this spot 
day after day as year has succeeded year. Again and again he has 
been disappointed and has said to himself: “Not yet, Simeon, not yet!” 
Secret doubts attempt to creep into his soul, but he closes the door 
and hopes on, relying on the Lord who is faithful in His promises. 

Behold, suddenly the dim eyes brighten and the bent figure stands 
erect. Two persons are approaching the temple. Evidently they are 
poor, for most of the people pass them by without notice, but Simeon’s 
look penetrates deeper. He sees not the simple woman among the 
people, but the virginal Mother surrounded by a heavenly calm. In 
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the depths of his heart he is distinctly conscious of the inspiration of 
the Holy Ghost: “Simeon, the long-looked-for hour has come: the 
Child on the arms of this humble virgin is in very deed the Messiah.” 

Overcome with reverence, Simeon hastens to meet the holy pair, 
renders homage to the Child and in blissful longing stretches out his 
arms toward It. And Mary, the amiable, tender maiden, offers him 
her sweet Child, while joy and astonishment thrill her happy heart as 
she listens to the wonderful things the venerable high priest announces 
concerning Him. Justly may Simeon, too, rejoice. The salvation of 
the world, the desired of nations and of his own soul now rests in 
his arms, on his breast. He has no more desires on this earth. What 
more should he yearn for after the one great longing of his life has 
been fulfilled? Under the inspiration of the Holy Spirit he intones 
the beautiful evening song of his life, which the Church, through her 
priests, still daily wafts heavenward as an evening prayer: — 

“Now Thou dost dismiss Thy servant, O Lord, according to Thy 
word in peace. Because my eyes have seen Thy salvation which Thou 
hast prepared before the face of all peoples: A light to the revelation 
of the Gentiles, and the glory of Thy people Israel” (Luke ii. 29-32). 

The desires of his heart have been stilled; the world no longer 
has any charm for him; he has lived only to see this day. Now he 
gladly looks forward to the day of his release from the prison of clay. 


Simeon’s Prophecy; Mary’s Martyrdom 

It is a charming picture, the meeting of Simeon with Jesus and 
His Mother. Mary rejoices at the marvelous words spoken concerning 
her Child, and at the touching joy Simeon manifests, for it is her Child 
which makes him so happy. But no joy is perfect on this earth. The 
words of the God-enlightened prophet are still thrilling her soul like 
sound-waves of happiness when his prophecy breaks upon her heart 
with crushing cruelty: Her Child is to be for the fall, the destruction, 
of many in Israel. A battle will be waged on account of Him; divi- 
sions will be caused, and she herself will be engulfed in the sufferings 
of her Son when the waves of contradiction surge up from every side. 
Not only the Heart of her Child will be wounded, but her own will 
be pierced and riven with grief. 

Simeon’s words enter her heart like a seven-edged sword; she 
feels even now its lacerating thrust. In one moment she comprehends 
the frightful, pressing burden and realizes what it means to be the 
Mother of the Redeemer. Certainly she was well aware of her destiny 
when with full surrender to the designs of God she spoke her fiat to 
the Angel Gabriel. But now for the first time, in the prophecy of 
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Simeon, her future destiny is revealed in harrowing distinctness. It 
will grow into the greatest sacrifice of her life and be a slow, painful 
martyrdom, preparing her for her share in the great work of the 
Redemption of man. 

Her great joy is thus mixed with galling bitterness. She knew. 
indeed, what the sacred books, especially the Prophet Daniel, had 
prophesied of the Messi- 
anic Man of Sorrows. As 
a virgin of the temple, 
she was well versed in 
Scriptural lore. There 
was no doubt that all 
would be fulfilled. In her 
happiness of motherhood, 
this realization may have 
been submerged for a 
short time, but now it 
swept over her anxious 
soul with overwhelming 
violence. 

This morning Mary is 
the Mother of Sorrows. 
Her silent martyrdom has 
begun. Does she suspect 
that her most gracious 


Child which Simeon now 
The heart of the Virgin Mother is pierced with grief * ° ‘ 
as Simeon prophesies the sufferings of her Child. holds in his arms will one 


day be nailed to the Cross 
with hands and feet, that this same holy Body will once be clothed 
in a bloody garment of purple, overwhelmed with nameless tortures 
and hung on the Cross covered with wounds? That she herself, on 
the mount of crucifixion, must bring the greatest sacrifice ever brought 
by a maternal heart? Like a mountain of woe and suffering the 
crushing burden rests upon her soul, yet not so much for her own 
sake as for that of her Child. Instinctively she stretches forth her arms 
as if to protect Him from the fearful rage of human and infernal 
enemies. 





Alternating Joys and Sorrows of Our Life 


This was Mary’s first visit to the temple with her Child. She 
had ascended the hill with exulting joy, but returned with a deep 
wound in her heart. Her visit to the temple had become one of sorrow 
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because she was reminded by a friend that her future joys of mother- 
hood would be mingled with suffering, with deep and bitter sorrow. 
From now on she carried the sword of sorrows in her heart, for 
Simeon’s prophecy never vanished from her mind. It became the 
suffering thought of her life, the life of the Queen of martyrs. The 
incident in the temple was typical of her entire future life. 

This incident in the temple is in a certain sense typical also of 
our life. For in our life, too, joys and sorrows rapidly alternate. 
What is begun with loud rejoicing is sometimes ended with a cry of 
sorrow. People who received: us as friends dismiss us as heartless 
enemies; those who but a short time previously showed us marks of 
esteem and assured us of joyful prospects, in the next moment shatter 
the bright hopes we set on their words. 

Such is life. “There is no life with unmixed joy for any mortal.” 
Holy Job did not call life a warfare without reason; he knew from 
his own bitter experience how closely in life fortune and misfortune, 
favor and envy can be united. Thus it is with every man. Do we 
wonder, then, that Mary had to become the Mother of Sorrows in 
order to accompany her Child who had come to suffer much, very 
much? No, there is no necessity for us to wonder. For whoever is 
a true disciple of the Savior, the poor Man of Sorrows, will sooner 
or later have to drink of the chalice of suffering and walk in His 
bloody footsteps. Mary was nearest to Him; therefore she suffered 
most of all men. No one who calls himself the disciple of Jesus and 
a child of Mary will be spared suffering. 

Many think that their life must be all sunshine because they are 
venerators of Mary; they cannot understand that there must also be 
rainy and stormy days. The veneration of Mary is no security against 
crosses and suffering, and justly so, for Mary cannot guide her children 
on a different way than that on which she herself walked with her 
Son. Whoever walks at Mary’s side must know that at times there will 
also be hours of hardship, but he must not then despair and reproach- 
fully ask: “Why must I suffer this and not others? Why are the 
heaviest crosses always laid on my shoulders?” To bear trials with 
unwillingness and rebellion can not please the Heavenly Mother. 

Many, alas, too many, become discouraged and embittered. They 
are disappointed because they thought that under Mary’s protection 
their life would become a continuous course of victories. There are 
no roses without thorns, and whoever wishes to pluck the roses must 
count on having his hands pricked by the thorns. It is a great delusion 
to imagine that nothing but roses ought to grow in this life and that 
one has but to stretch forth his hand to pluck them. One must not 
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only look for flowers when viewing the future, but must think that 
behind the roses, thorns are lying in wait. 

To be a child of Mary does not mean always to travel sunny 
and convenient roads, but to rise heavenward by traversing hard and 
stony roads on steep ascents. To be a child of Mary does. not mean 
always to crown one’s head with bright flowers and hymn songs of 
joy, but also to accept the crown of thorns when God offers it and 
to sing mourning melodies of penance and contrition. To be a child 
of Mary does not mean to sit always on the sunny side of life and 
to look down half sympathetically upon those who are languishing 
in the abyss of suffering, but rather to go oneself through the night 
and terror of suffering if Mary guide us thither. To be a child of Mary 
does not mean to receive praise and recognition for all our work and 
care, but to consider labor our duty even if it harnesses us to a hateful 
yoke. To be a child of Mary does not mean to give in to one’s humors, 
inclinations and moods, but earnestly and with determination to take 
up the battle against all that is disordered and unrestrained in life. 


Surrender Yourself to Divine Providence 


“Thy soul a sword shall pierce!” —- What a hard saying! — Sharper 
than the blade of the sword which, cold and heartless, plunges into 
the breast of an enemy; more painful and poignantly lacerating because 
it came in the midst of Mary’s maternal joys. But Mary bravely over- 
came the pain at the thought that the Lord would be her support. 
Calmly she looked into the future, even though she was certain that 
the sufferings would come. She surrendered herself to the Providence 
of God and obediently drank the gall which from thenceforth was 
mixed with every draught which life presented to her. It did not 
occur to her to let her hands sink in discouragement because the im- 
pending doom could not be stayed, for she knew that she must fulfill 
the duties which every new day would place upon her, and that, 
strengthened by grace, she would be able to bear the sufferings and 
cares when God should send them. 

Child of Mary, behold your Mother. The cross will certainly 
not pass you by, though you know not what it will be like nor when 
it will come. You will perhaps see it approaching when you would 
fain let your heart, hungry for joy, continue to bask in the sunny rays 
of happiness which have just penetrated your breast. But do not let 
the thought of Calvary hours in the future mar the happiness of the 
present. You need joy to labor and to serve God. Gratefully accept 
the garland of flowers from the hand of God, even though you suspect 
that later that same hand will offer you the crown of thorns. God does 
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not take pleasure in sending you pain; He does not do so to torture you, 
but because He knows it is necessary for your soul, for your progress 
in virtue. He could not spare His own dear Mother the crown of thorns, 
for she above all others was to become most like unto Him. All, there- 
fore, who wish to be her children must be silent and patient, even 
though their hand trembles with fear and their heart faints within them. 

Can you imagine that Mary was ever discouraged and disconsolate? 
She was the strong woman; she had the heart of a martyr whose 
courage could not be bent or broken. True children of Mary must 
have the martyr blood of their heroic Mother in their veins. Then 
their souls will grow under the burden of the cross, and the higher 
the waters of tribulation rise, the higher will their courage mount, the 
more humbly and trustfully will they cling to the Cross of Christ, and 
the more*intimately will they unite their sufferings with those of Mary. 
No, upheld by the hand of the Mother one must not become discouraged 
or sad. Let the sword cut, let the clouds hang gloomily above your 
horizon, let lightning threaten: nothing will harm you as long as you 
stay with your Mother. Keep the goal firmly before you. Till now 
you have overcome all difficulties; with the help of God you will 
surmount all those yet to come. It may be that deep wounds will 
burn in your heart, that your life will be a slow, silent martyrdom. 
What does it matter? Day follows the darkest night, and calm follows 
the most violent storm; the gloomy rainy season will be succeeded 
by bright sunny days. Therefore, be strong and rejoice, even if you 
see towering crosses in the distance. A child never fears when holding 
the hand of its mother. 





To Honor the Divine Child in His Presentation 


“IT am enclosing 50 cents in stamps. Please offer a candle for the 
poor souls and pray so my husband will get some work. In September 
I offered a candle for the poor souls and prayed that we would move 
to a city so my little girl could attend a Catholic school and be con- 
firmed with the class. In a week’s time my wish was granted.” (From 
an Illinois correspondent. ) 

Before the Most Blessed Sacrament solemnly exposed on the altar 
both day and night, many candles are kept constantly burning in our 
Adoration Chapel at Clyde and also at Mundelein, Illinois. Striking 
favors, both spiritual and temporal, have been obtained by uniting 
prayer with candle offerings. 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned for a day 
and a night according to your intention; for $3.50, one week, and for 
$12.00, an entire month. Venerate the Divine Child, the “Light of 
the world,”’ on His Presentation in the Temple, by having a candle 
burned in His honor. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Mrs a Rabe, 


Napervitle ri), 


2-9 32 
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Three Candles 





wag N the feast of Our Lord’s Presentation He is designated by 
m@ the aged Simeon as “A Light to the revelation of the 





at the Divine services during the coming year. Just as 
flowers, so, too, candles have their own language. It is said of St. 
Francis of Assisi that he once bade the flowers be still and not reproach 
him. The same might also be said of candles. They have a mysterious, 
and through Christian usage, sanctified signification, and are therefore 
qualified to give a very impressive sermon. This, in the words of the 
Apostle, is as follows: “For you were heretofore darkness, but now 
light in the Lord. Walk then as children of the light” (Eph. v. 8). 

There are various occasions on which the candle renders service. 
Above all, there are three candles which play an important part in 
the life of every Christian. 


The First Candle 


When the little pilgrim of earth, cleansed from original sin 
through the laver of holy baptism, knocks at the gates of heaven to 
be admitted into the life-giving communion, the candle for the first 
time shines mysteriously into his life. Through baptism the Christian 
is dedicated to God and exclusively placed in the service of the Most 
High. As a symbol of this dedication to God, the priest presents him 
with a candle. From that day forward, the motto of his life must be 
the words of the Psalmist: “O Lord, I am Thy servant, Thy servant 
and the son of Thy handmaid.” Hence follows also the renunciation 
of all evil: “I renounce the devil, and all his works, and all his 
pomps.” Thus did you also speak, by the lips of your sponsors, and 
with these words you promised fidelity to God. Have you kept your 
word, like the candle on the altar which consumes itself in the service 
of God? 

The Second Candle 


The care-free days of childhood and youth pass quickly. Soon 
the joyful day comes on which the child is for the first time admitted 
to the Table of the Lord. In this brightest and most blessed moment 
of one’s whole life, the candle is again lighted. Mild and promising, 
it beams at the side of the child, attired in festal array. After the 
child has, before the assembled congregation, sworn fidelity to the 
Faith and obedience to the commandments of God, our Lord grants 
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him the greatest of all graces and enters his pure heart. What a 
sublime hour of joy! 

You, too, some years ago had a First Communion day. You, too, 
carried a Communion candle —a witness of the most beautiful time 
of your life. And this great grace of receiving Him in Holy Com- 
munion, Jesus has often renewed since then. Where is your gratitude 
to Him — your oft promised gratitude? Does not our Savior have 
reason to complain of us: “If My enemy had reviled Me, I would 
verily have borne with it... but thou, My familiar, who didst take 
sweetmeats together with Me in the house of God!” (Ps. 54.) 

Do you remember what the priest, in the name of the Church, 
said to you and your companions at the foot of the altar on the day 
of your First Holy Communion? — Let the light of faith, which the 
candles in your hands signify, never be extinguished, but light your 
path of life. And as the flame of the candle is ever striving upward, 
so let your striving not be lost in earthly things, but rather, full of 
joyous hope, strive for what is above. May the holy fire of the love 
of God and of your neighbor warm your hearts, and the peace of 
God and the joy of the Holy Ghost dwell in you. 

The Third Candle 

The days of man on earth are numbered. The hour will come, 
perhaps sooner than you think, when the shadows of death will sur- 
round you. Darkness envelops you, the goods of this earth no longer 
profit you, and all the joys you have tasted on earth become a torture. 
For the last time a blessed candle is lighted for you. For the last 
time its atoning rays shine into your fast ebbing life, and the Church 
assists the final struggle of her child by prayer. What a touching 
gleam is that of the deathbed candle! How it throws its beams into 
the darkness of the past life, asking forgiveness! How its promising 
light shines ahead into the bliss of the future! 

You desire nothing more ardently than that you may, at the end 
of your life, say with Simeon: “Now Thou dost dismiss Thy servant 
in peace, O Lord!” If this wish is to be fulfilled, you must be a 
true servant of God during your whole lifetime. Only in this way 
will be realized the words which Holy Church addressed to you as 
a blessing for your earthly pilgrimage on the day of your First Com- 
munion: “When once a death candle shall be lighted for you, may 
it be a sign and a pledge of eternal life, of eternal blessedness. This 
may God in His mercy grant to you.” 


em me 
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To Jesus Every Day* 





Advantages of Visiting the Blessed Sacrament 


HE visit to the Blessed Sacrament is for us: —1. A source 

of grace. Does not Jesus remain there day and night 
to receive us, and to hear our petitions? “If He did 
not wish to hear and answer our prayers,” says St. Augus- 
tine, “why would He remain in our midst? Why would 
He invite us to come to Him?” 

Let us, then, go to Him and ask Him with confidence for spiritual 
and temporal favors. The former He will surely grant us, and He 
will also give us the latter if they are for the good of our soul. 

2. A source of consolation, for Jesus is the God of all comfort 
(2 Cor. i. 3). During His mortal life upon earth, who turned to Him 
and was not comforted? Did He not console the centurion, the widow 
of Naim, the woman with the issue of blood, and so many others 
who had recourse to Him? 

And now, from the tabernacle, does He not invite us to come to 
Him to be comforted? Can He not turn all future events to our 
advantage? Are not the hearts of men in His hands? Why, if He 
did not wish to hear us, why, we repeat, would He invite us? 

3. A source of merit, because in visiting the Blessed Sacrament 
we exercise all the most excellent virtues: First of all, faith: we 
believe that He is present and adore Him; then, hope: our confidence 
of being heard is increased and our desire of one day possessing Him, 
in heaven is enlivened; finally, charity: for we excite acts of love, 
repentance, amendment, etc. 

Let us, therefore, visit Jesus and avoid the reproach which St. John 
the Baptist hurled at the multitude: “There hath stood one in the midst 
of you, whom you know not” (John i. 26). We know Jesus; let us 
then go to Him who has the words of eternal life. 


Example of Gaston De Sonis 
1825 — 1887 
Some who have followed these examples thus far with a good 
will may say: “These things are all very well and good for the saints 
and the great men who have time — do they have it or do they take 
it? — but not for us...” 
Very well; let us take an example from the ranks of those persons 





*From the Italian “Ogni Giorno a Gesu” by Rev. Ferdinando 
Maccono, D.P.SS. For the English translation from the original Italian 
we are gratefully indebted to Rev. William Hayes, Corning, New York. 
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who by reason of their life and social condition seem to have less 
opportunity or disposition to honor Jesus every day. Such an example 
will put to shame our apathy, and, we trust, awaken our faith. We 
shall speak of the valiant French general, Gaston de Sonis (August 27, 
1825 — August 15, 1887). 

De Sonis took part in the expedition to Africa in 1854, After 
five years’ service in Africa, he was recalled to take part in the War 
of 1859 in Italy, and in the Battle of Solferino won the Cross of the 
Legion of Honor. Having returned to France, he enlisted with the 
expedition to Morocco and took part in various engagements and 
battles, exhibiting in all a firm courage, exceptional prudence and the 
heroism of a saint. Having been again recalled to his country in 1870, 
he fought valorously, always in the forefront of danger and the last 
to retire, until at Loigny his left thigh was frightfully shattered, ne- 
cessitating the amputation of the entire limb. 

Withal, this heroic cavalier, who was one of the most enthusiastic 
in honorable warfare, cherished the most tender devotion to Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament even from the beginning of his military 
career. Every day he assisted at Holy Mass. He communicated every 
week, and even oftener. He let no day pass without visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament and making his “guard of honor” before the throne 
of his Divine King. 

Once on his way to church to receive Holy Communion he met a 
priest bearing Holy Viaticum, and, although he was dressed in the 
resplendent uniform of his rank, he knelt in the dust to adore his 
King as He passed. A woman who was passing by in an open 
carriage laughed aloud to see the distinguished officer thus humble 
himself, but he rebuked her with holy indignation for her unbecoming 
conduct, for he would not tolerate that one should scoff at the Most 
Holy. 

In 1853 he gathered seven distinguished gentlemen and with them 
organized nocturnal adoration of the Blessed Sacrament at Limouges. 
To his friend, the Count of Seze, he wrote: “My dearest friend, I 
have something further to tell you. Here in Limouges we have con- 
ceived the idea'of meeting once a month to spend the night in adoring 
the Most Blessed Sacrament... Thus we seek to place in the balance 
of God's judgment a little love at the side of His mercy, so empty, 
alas, of our reparations, to make a counterpoise to the malice of men.” 

During his service in Italy he and his friend, Captain Robert, 
while riding through towns and villages on investigation tours, would 
suddenly spy a church tower. Realizing the presence of the Lord, 
they would dismount, go to the church, and seek out a priest to give 
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them Holy Communion. Then, since their time was limited, they would 
immediately remount and make their thanksgiving on horseback along 
the way. In the Battle of Solferino his horse was killed under him. 
Successfully he defended himself with his sabre against a bayonet 
thrust that was intended to lay him low, and retreated amid a hail 
of bullets. And yet he said that during that entire day he believed 
he did not even for an instant lose sight of the presence of God. 

Once he said: “Whenever I arrive in a town where there is a church 
and a priest, my first visit is to the Most Holy, my second to the 
servant of the Most High, and if there is a community of religious, 
the third is to them. Surely no one can find anything wrong in my 
giving God precedence over men and His representatives precedence 
over the civil authorities.” 

An officer who was with him in Africa wrote: “Commandant De 
Sonis gave the first part of his day to God. In early morning, long 
before going to his office, he retired to a room set apart for the purpose 
and said his prayers, oftentimes alone, sometimes with me. Regularly 
every day he read and meditated upon a chapter of some book of 
piety, preferably the Gospel or the ‘Following of Christ.’ Between six 
and seven he went to Holy Mass in silence.” After having described 
De Sonis’ various occupations as a soldier and the father of a family, 
the same writer continues: “The evening was consecrated to sweet 
conversations with the family, and he opened no other book than his 
officebook to recite the prayers of the Third Order of Carmelites. 
The recitation of the Rosary and evening prayers in common brought 
to a worthy close the work of the day.” 

Let us be heedful that the life of this hero, who was so often 
interrupted by travels and battles, yet withal remained so devout, 
may not redound to our condemnation before the judgment seat of 
God! Let us also, like De Sonis, go to Jesus every day! 





13" ANNOUNCEMENT: The initial article in this issue, “Mary's 
First Sorrow,” is the beginning of a series of articles on the Seven 
Sorrows of the Blessed Virgin Mary. Reproductions of seven pic- 
tures by the late famous Flemish artist, Joseph Janssens, will be 
used in connection. The originals of these paintings are in the 
Cathedral of Antwerp. Copies of these master-pieces, with almost 
life-sized figures, were recently made by a Benedictine Sister, and 
they will be found in the auxiliary chapel, “Mater Dolorosa’ in the 
Adoration Church, Mundelein, [llinois. Many beholders have studied 
them with tears in their eyes and compassion in their hearts. This 
chapel is open to the public every day. 
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Symbols of the Holy Eucharist 





AJESTY and beauty are the impressions received by one 

™ who enters the Adoration Church of Our Lady of the 

Ds Blessed Sacrament, Mundelein, Illinois. The center of 

ESOC 4 attraction is the large stationary monstrance, five feet two 

inches high. Encircling the lunula which contains the 

Sacred Host are eight exquisite medallions in cloisonne, portraying 
types of the Holy Eucharist. They are:—- 

1. The Tree of Life in Paradise (Gen. ii. 9). God planted, in 
the midst of the garden of paradise, a tree to whose fruits He im- 
parted a special and wonderful virtue — that of preserving from the 
ravages of old age and the injuries of death those who should partake 
thereof. This tree was a true type of the Holy Eucharist, which is the 
principle and germ of eternal life for our souls and bodies. This tree 
typifies, first of all, the Cross on which our Savior Jesus hung; but 
to us the Cross and the Altar are inseparable. And as Holy Communion 
is in a sense a fruit of our Lord’s Passion, it may be compared to 
the fruit of the tree of life in the earthly paradise. 

2. The Lamb of Sacrifice. It is in the lamb of sacrifice, or the 
Paschal lamb, that we have the most striking as well as the most 
complete and undoubted type that the Old Law has given us, of the 
Adorable Sacrament of the Eucharist. For, as the Church sings on 
her beautiful feast of Corpus Christi: “Agnus pasche deputatur — 
The Paschal Lamb is foresignified,” our Savior Jesus, immolated on 
our altars, recalls that Paschal lamb, the sacrifice of which was accom- 
panied by circumstances which find their application in that august 
mystery. The presence of the Savior was likewise typified by that of 
the lamb, whose gentleness so well represents Him of whom it was 
said, “Behold the Lamb of God.” 

What could better prefigure the effects of the sacrament of the 
Eucharist than the blood of the lamb, which when sprinkled upon 
the doors of the Hebrews preserved them from the sword of the 
destroying angel and was an assurance of their delivery from the 
captivity of Egypt? The adorable Blood of Jesus alone can save us 
from eternal damnation. It flowed for us on Calvary as that of the 
lamb in the houses of the Hebrews; but that is not enough. This Blood 
must be applied to us by Holy Communion. It must purple our lips, 
which are the door of the habitation of our soul, for it is necessary 
that our body also should join in that great Sacrifice in order that our 
soul may be preserved from the everlasting death which threatens it. 





























A Remarkable Picture 


This is a representation of the stationary monstrance at the Perpetual 
Adoration Church, ‘Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament,” Mundelein, 
Illinois. The picture was taken in the Studio of the goldsmith in Europe 
who is responsible for this exquisite work of art. The monstrance stands 
five feet and two inches in height. It has been fashioned of gifts of loving 
hearts, but it is not a bejewelled ostensorium; its chief beauty is in its 
superb hand-chased designing and cloisonne medallions. These latter are 
described in the present magazine; additional descriptions of the base and 
stem of the monstrance will appear in the March issue. 
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3. The Manna in the Desert (Exod. xvi. 15). The mana in the 
desert is one of the most familiar types of the Holy Eucharist. It 
was a mysterious and most delicious food rained down from heaven 
by God to nourish His chosen people in the desert. Our Savior Him- 
self drew a parallel between it and the Blessed Sacrament when dis- 
coursing with His disciples about the “living Bread” which He would 
give them. “This is the Bread that came down from heaven,” He 
said. “Not as your fathers did eat manna and are dead. He that 
eateth this Bread shall live for ever” (John vi. 59). 

4. The Loaves of Proposition. In the tabernacle which the Israel- 
ites erected to the Most High in the desert, there was, by Divine 
command, a table of finest wood overlaid with pure gold, upon which 
were set twelve loaves of unleavened bread. They were constantly 
exposed before the Lord, six on one side of the table and six on the 
other, and were carefully renewed each week to preclude corruption. 
These loaves were a type of the bread placed on our altars and in- 
tended for the Holy Sacrifice. Their number recalls that of the 
apostles, who were the first to partake of the Divine banquet. 

When the holy king David was fleeing from the wicked king Saul, 
exhausted with anxiety and fatigue he came to the high priest, who 
had nothing to offer him but the loaves of proposition, which none 
but the priests were permitted to touch. He offered them to David. 
therefore, believing it his duty to do so under the circumstances. 
This bread was very precious to David and his people; it revivified 
them and enabled them to continue the struggle against their perse- 
cutors, over whom they finally triumphed. David refers to this incident 
in these words of Psalm 22: “Thou hast prepared a table before me 
against them that afflict me.” What a striking figure of the Blessed 
Eucharist! Night and day the consecrated Hosts, the true loaves of 
proposition, remain in the tabernacle, their very presence the most 
sublime homage to God. Daily we are invited to the Holy Table to 
partake of this most excellent Bread, which will give us strength to 
resist our spiritual enemies and to obtain the grace of final per- 
severance. 

5. The Food Brought to Elias in the Desert. Elias, fleeing before 
his enemies into the desert, cast himself down in the shadow of a 
juniper tree. Worn out by the fatigues of the journey, and utterly 
discouraged, he besought God that he might die. God sent to him 
an angel with food which miraculously sustained him for forty days 
and forty nights, until he reached Mt. Horeb, the mountain of God. 
All the holy doctors of the Church have seen in the food that was 
brought to Elias, a type of Holy Communion, which supports our souls 
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during the whole of this life of penitence and trial, and gives us 
strength at last to reach the eternal dwelling-place which we hope 
one day to share with the God of gods in the heavenly Sion. 

6. Pelican Feeding Young. According to legend, the pelican, 
when other food fails, feeds her young with her own life blood. She 
dies in order that they may live. This is a figure of our Redeemer, 
who shed His Blood for us, and particularly of the Blessed Eucharist, 
by which He nourishes our souls with His own Body and Blood. 

7. Fish with Loaves. One of the earliest and most interesting 
Christian symbols was the sign of the fish, usually a dolphin. This 
has been suggested to Christian art by the miraculous multiplication 
of the loaves and fishes, a type of the institution of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. Our Lord Himself referred to this miracle when He 
promised to give the “Living Bread” (John vi. 26). The popularity 
of this symbol in Christian art was due principally to the fact that 
the Greek word for fish is spelled with five letters: I-ch-th-u-s. These 
form what is called an acrostic, being the initial letters of the words 
“Tesous Christos, Theou Uios, Soter — Jesus Christ, Son of God, 
Savior,” which clearly describe the character of Christ end His claim 
to the worship of believers. This Greek word as well as the repre- 
sentation of a fish held for the early Christians a meaning of the 
highest significance; it was a brief profession of faith in the Divinity 
of Christ. The fish is also a symbol of the Sacrament of Baptism. 
of the vocation of the apostles to be “fishers of men,” and of Christians 
in general, typified by the miraculous draught of fishes mentioned 
in the Gospel of St. John. 

8. The Crib, the Cross, and the Holy Eucharist. The Crib: All 
the joyful mysteries of the might of the Nativity are renewed in every 
Holy Mass, for then the first-born Son of God again becomes man in 
the hands of the priest, and at his word is born anew. In Holy Mass 
the Infant Christ is really and truly present, not to the imagination 
alone or in a purely spiritual manner, but He is there in His humanity. 
The self-same Divine Child rests upon the altar who was born of the 
Virgin Mary, laid in the crib of Bethlehem, and adored by the Wise 
Men from the East. He descends from heaven upon every altar whereon 
Mass is said, bringing with Him riches immeasurable and heavenly 
treasures untold. 

The Cross: “Holy Mass,” we learn in our catechism, “is the un- 
bloody continuation of the Sacrifice of the Cross.” The infinite love 
and mercy with which our Savior died for us on the Cross, our Lord 
manifests daily to the end of time by mystically renewing His death 
in the Sacrifice of the altar. We can truly say: Every day till the end 
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of the world is a Good Friday, and every altar on which Holy Mass 
is celebrated, a Mount Calvary. St. Thomas Aquinas writes: “All the 
fruit, all the benefit which Christ merited on Good Friday through His 
death on the Cross, is found in every Holy Mass.” 

' The Eucharist: To be born for us, to live three and thirty years 
for mankind, to suffer and to sacrifice Himself by a most painful 
death: all this did not exhaust the love of the Incarnate Son of God. 
He wished to remain among us, and perpetually to continue upon 
earth the miracle of His incarnation, birth, life and sufferings. On 
our altars our Divine Lord continues among us that blessed life which 
He once led here on earth. In other words, He abides among us with 
the same efficacious and active love which He so graciously bestowed 
upon mankind during His mortal life. Here He becomes present 
through the words of Consecration. Here the faithful assemble before 
Him to continually praise and adore Him. It is here that He renews 
the operations of grace with which His visible life was so replete. 
It is here that He feeds us with the Bread of Life. Here He is our 
perpetual sacrifice. 

The beautiful symbolism of the stem and base of this monstrance 
will be described in the next issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 





A Great Desire Fulfilled 





mj ONGUE cannot tell nor pen describe my gratitude 
4 «to God for allowing me to live and know one of = 
my great desires on earth had been fulfilled. Yes, 





to heaven for the dedication of your Adoration 
Church at Mundelein. I sincerely thank you for the invitation 
you sent me. And what a beautiful letter! 1 intend keeping 
it until death closes my eyes. | treasure it as one of my choic- 
est possessions. The pleasure of attending personally was 
impossible, but | attended spiritually instead. All day long my 
thoughts never wandered from your shrine. . ."" — These words 
manifesting so keen an interest in the Adoration Church of ‘‘Our 
Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament,” were penned by one of 
our dear faithful friends in Pennsylvania. The sentiments 
expressed are similar to interest shown by thousands of our sub- 
scribers who have given either of their abundance or their need 
to help erect this shrine of perpetual praise. 


never a day passed without a little prayer ascending _° 4 
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At the Master’s Feet in His Loved Shrine 


An appreciation and interest not less remarkable and 
gratifying is likewise set forth in the following letter from a 
revered priest in New Jersey: — 


“I have watched with interest, and my prayers, the growth of the 
new Eucharistic Throne you have established in Mundelein. May it 
long continue to promote 
the worthy cause to which 
it is consecrated. I can 
well imagine the joy of 
your devoted community 
on its completion (suf- 
ficient for services); but 
the joy was not confined 
to your own community. 
The joy of the thousands 
who made the shrine pos- 
sible could not have been 
less. I hope the day is 
not far distant when all 
Chicago and its surround- 
ings will be kneeling at 
the feet of the Master in 
His loved shrine at Mun- 
delein. Considering the 
depression, it is hardly 
short of miraculous that 
you should have been 
able to accomplish so 
much. (This is due to 
the generous co-operation 
of our esteemed co-work- 
ers!) In blessings so far 
received, you have abun- 
dant proof of God's favor. 
May it never cease! 

“There was a vacant 
chair at the banquet 
which followed the dedi- 


Well may we exclaim before Jesus ony ee ne oe 
exposed on this throne at Mundelein: ‘‘Fall down, ©V@ryone present felt it. 
on this holy mountain! Come, let us adore!’’ I have no doubt that 
from his throne in heaven 
Father Lukas must have been witness to the glorious achievement of 
his dream while on earth. I recall with what enthusiasm he spoke of 
the venture when his plans were hardly completed. It seemed to me 
he wished to make the Shrine at Mundelein the crown of all his work 
for His Eucharistic God. In heaven he now enjoys, face to face, the 
virion of Him, to contemplate whom under the Sacramental species 


*Y: OsB 


Fr-Benediet Brad) 


Newark, WV.T 


70-24-32 
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was his holy joy in life. He was the apostle of the Blessed Sacrament.” 

Such is the lively interest shown in this new sanctuary of 
perpetual adoration by both clergy and laity. Our dear Lord 
is now reigning on His majestic throne, dispensing His graces, 
and His adorers never leave Him day or night. Beneath the 
monstrance rest hundreds of thousands of names as a petition 
to the compassionate Heart of Jesus to help those in need, to 
comfort those in distress and suffering, to deliver the suffering 
souls from purgatory. All these intentions the Benedictine Sisters 
in their vigils by night, and their uninterrupted prayers by day, 
present to the tender and all-powerful Heart of Jesus. 

We know many of our beloved friends have made sacrifices 
to help us erect this House of God. But we humbly beg for a 
continued co-operation. In March a large payment on the loan 
is to be made, therefore, any contribution made especially at this 
anxious time will be most highly appreciated. 


The “Golden Opportunity” and “Golden Book” 


Complying with numerous requests, we have arranged to 
continue accepting names to place beneath the monstrance at this 
sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration. Those whose names rest in 
this holy spot participate in the unceasing prayers of the Sisters 
before Jesus exposed day and night. An offering of twenty-five 
cents is usually given with each name, —a gift of love for the 
King of Love, — to help defray the indebtedness of the Church. 

Another privilege highly appreciated is that of having one’s 
name inscribed in the “Golden Book.’’ This book rests very 
near the monstrance as a constant, powerful petition to the 
Savior's loving Heart. Those whose names have been entered 
in this Book have a share in all the Holy Masses, Holy Commun- 
ions and spiritual works of the Sisters at Clyde and Mundelein, 
as well as in their unceasing adorations. Such is the expression 
of gratitude toward those who make the sacrifice of an offering 
(usually ten dollars) for our Lord’s Eucharistic shrine. 

For the present, we shall offer a symbolic leaflet with the 
name of any one you wish inscribed in the “Golden Book,” or 
placed beneath the Exposition monstrance. This leaflet will 
explain to your friends the privilege of participating in so many 
spiritual treasures. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
OR: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 
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Saints’ Charity for Their Departed 





i Y 
( 


\ “) 


: HEN St. Elizabeth of Thuringia heard of the death of her 
\ mother, Queen Gertrude of Hungary, she hastened to the 
Ay | yP relief of her soul by fervent prayer, the generous giving 
Vr tH of alms and severe penances. When after some time it 
was made known to her in a vision that her mother was 
still suffering in purgatory despite the prayers and the works of 
atonement which had been offered for her, she scourged her 
innocent body so severely to make atonement for her mother’s guilt 
and deliver her from purgatory that she fell fainting to the floor. This 
offering of the holy princess was so acceptable to our Lord that in the 
same hour He permitted the soul of her mother to enter into the 
eternal joys of paradise. 

When the Ven. Catherine Paluzzi lost her father by death she not 
only had a great number of Holy Masses offered for him, but also 
prayed fervently and practiced many mortifications and penances for 
him. On the eighth day after his death she fell into an ecstasy and 
was transported in spirit to purgatory, where she beheld the soul of her 
poor father in indescribable torments. Beside herself with grief, she 
entreated the Divine Savior to deliver her father from his pains; but 
He indicated that the Divine Justice must be satisfied. Thereupon Ven. 
Catherine offered herself as a victim of atonement for her father. The 
offer was accepted by the Divine Savior, and soon afterward the saint 
saw the soul of her father enter heaven. Her own life, however, was 
a constant martyrdom from that time forward, for from that very 


moment she was afflicted with severe pains, which did not leave her 
till her death. 








Diligent Prayer, not Curiosity Aids the Departed 





OT seldom are we seized with a desire to know how 
those we especially loved during life are faring in 
eternity. To yield to this curiosity is displeasing to our 
Lord; furthermore, what profit do we derive from being 
uneasy and curious about our departed? None what- 
ever. We should try to overcome this vain curiosity and be more 
anxious to pray and perform good works for the dear ones who 
have preceded us in death. This will be of profit both to them 
and to us, 

Dionysius the Carthusian relates that after the death of his father 
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he gave himself up so completely to the thought of what might 
have become of his father’s soul that he entirely forgot to pray for 
him. Then one day he heard a voice saying to him “Why do 
you let yourself be governed by this curiosity to know where the 
soul of your father is? Instead of yielding to such thoughts, it 
would be better if you would pray diligently for the departed one 
so that he might soon be delivered from his pains.” Struck by 
this serious admonition, Dionysius began to pray with great devo- 
tion and fervor for his departed father, who appeared to him the 
following night and begged him most earnestly to redouble his 
prayers, as he was suffering very much. Dionysius did, and some 
time afterward it was made known to him by God that his father 
was now delivered and was enjoying the eternal bliss of paradise. 





D O not forget that this is CATHOLIC PRESS MONTH... Then 
continue the good work throughout the year. 
Some reasons why you should spread “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


Pennsylvania: ‘‘Enclosed find check for our renewal to your won- 
derful magazine. Really, dear Sisters, only God in heaven can realize 
the great amount of help you offer to the stricken world through your 
magazine. Very few persons are spared in this severe depression, but 
no matter how hopeless seems our case, after we read your inspired 
pages a new hope and a new ambition comes into our hearts.” 


Illinois: (From a convert.) “I have been a reader of your most won- 
derful magazine “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ for a number of years and must 
say it certainly cannot be praised highly enough for its wonderful Catholic 
teaching. I cannot find words sufficient to praise it, for it is nothing less than 
a great missionary. It should be placed in the hands of as many people as 
possible, for it alone is capable of convincing of the one true Faith any fair- 
minded being who is not prejudiced but open to conviction. I am doing this 
myself; after reading its wholesome and heavenly articles, I give it to others 
to read, non-Catholics and all. I hope that other readers are doing likewise, 
for that will help to obtain new subscribers in whose homes it so deservingly 
belongs to elevate their minds heavenward.” 

Michigan; “I am a subscriber to your wonderful book, and wish 
it could be broadcast throughout the land instead of the trash that is. 
If one of my intentions is granted, I will help to broadcast your book. 
Yours for good reading —.” 

California: “Enclosed find order for five subscriptions to ‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory,’ which I so much enjoyed reading this past year. I got so much 
spiritual comfort from reading it that I want it sent to some of my married 
sisters, who all have large families, and probably have never heard of it.” 
(For subscription blanks see leaflets inserted in back of this issue.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Imitator of Christ’s Compassion 


St. Camillus de Lellis 


awe UR Savior, Healer of the sick and Comforter of the afflicted, 
has ever been an incentive to noble souls to imitate His 
(ow, {Mj example and thus not only to sanctify themselves by 
eA] heroic charity, but also to bring untold amelioration 
to suffering humanity. An ardent imitator of the com- 
passion of Christ in the sixteenth century was Camillus de Lellis. 
Not only did he revolutionize the manner of caring for the neglected 
sick in Rome through paid workers, by supplying them with the tender 
ministrations of 
religious, but 
through Divine 
love he attained 
the heights of 
personal sanctity 
by means of the 
sacrifices he 
brought for his 
poor. suffering 
neighbor. 
Camillus was 
born at Bocchi- 
anico, Abruzzo, 
in the kingdom 
of Naples, on 
May 25, 1550. 
His father was 
Giacomo de Lel- 
lis. That he was 
the fruit of ear- 
nest prayer is 
proved by the 
fact that his 
mother, a noble 
devout Italian 


fe 2 pets lady, was nearly 
5 aes 8 Boaeess of the Sick.’’ @ sixty years old at 


the time of his 
birth. A few days previously, the mother dreamed that she had given 
birth to a son, on whose breast was a cross, and he seemed to be 
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the leader of a band of children all wearing the same sign. The good 
lady was extremely agitated. Those crosses seemed to her dreary omens 
of some great disaster; perhaps her child would become the captain 
of banditti... But the life of this child proves that the dream was 
to be realized in a far different way: he was to wear on his breast the 
venerated Sign of the Cross, to lead an army of religious and to rob 
the devil of multitudes of souls, chiefly at the hour of death. 

At the age of thirteen, Camillus had the misfortune of losing his 
exemplary mother; six years later his father was taken by death. The 
young man enlisted in the army and gave himself up to a wild life 
of gambling and pleasure. When about nineteen, a slight scratch which 
he received on his right leg just above his ankle brought on a festering 
wound. This wound was to be, in the designs of Providence, a means 
to heal his soul. 

God’s protecting hand guarded Camillus during those dangerous 
years of service as a soldier, when his passion for gambling spurred 
him on to lamentable excesses. Whatever may have been his failings, 
Camillus was generous hearted. Twice he was touched by grace and 
vowed to consecrate himself to God’s service, but temptation was 
strong. Finally, when employed on the construction of a building for 
the Capuchins, grace conquered his heart. One day before Camillus 
started on a journey the Father Guardian called him aside and gave 
him a short but fervent spiritual exhortation, advising him to flee 
from sin and telling him, whenever gross thoughts came into his mind, 
to overcome the temptation by spitting immediately in the devil’s face. 


Conversion 


Camillus, seemingly unmoved, deigned to recommend himself to 
the prayers of the Guardian, and set off on his horse. Suddenly he 
felt within him a ray of heavenly light which made him fullyy aware 
of his miserable state and awakened in him such an intense grief for 
his sins that his heart was crushed by excessive contrition. Dismount- 
ing, he knelt on a stone and wept inconsolably over his ill-spent life. 
“Forgive, Lord, forgive this grievous sinner! Give me time to do 
true penance. No more of the world!” i 

This was on the feast of the Purification of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, February 2, 1575. It was a Holy Year. As he had been born 
during a Holy Year — 1850 — so his conversion was effected in a Holy 
Year. He now kept all his promises faithfully, and his conscience 
never more accused him of any mortal sin. In fact, so superabundant 
was the grace received that it left in his heart a mortal hatred for 
any fault, and he was accustomed to say that he would rather allow 
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himself to be chopped to pieces than to commit, not a mortal sin, but 
even a deliberate venial one. 

This was the happy day of his conversion. Purified by the 
intercession of the Most Holy Virgin and in the baptism of his own 
tears, he resumed his journey and hastened to a Capuchin monastery 
in Manfredonia, where he sought admission. Twice he was received, 
each time for months edifying the religious by his penance, his 
obedience, and especially his humility; but twice the wound in his leg 
grew worse and he was forced to leave. 

Camillus returned to Rome, to the hospital in which he had first 
been treated for his wound, and was made superintendent. He still 
longed to become a Capuchin, and it took the assurance of St. Philip 
Neri, his confessor, and two certificates from the Franciscan Friars, 
to extinguish in Camillus the ardent wish to become a Friar. 


“Servants of the Sick’’ 


His heart was wrung with sorrow for the poor sufferers in the 
hospital when he saw how coldly they were served by the nurses, for 
the latter served merely for money, not from motives of charity; and 
frequently the bad servers fell far short of their duty. Gradually 
there matured in the mind of Camillus the idea of founding a 
congregation of pious men who would serve the sick, not from the 
vile hope of material reward, but only for love of God, and with the 
care of a mother for a sick child. He associated with himself five 
devout companions; they performed religious exercises daily together, 
and when they came forth from their prayers, they were like so many 
seraphim burning with love, attending the sick with holy fervor and 
affection. 

Great obstacles arose in the way of founding this new congregation, 
but Camillus prepared himself for the holy priesthood and remained 
steadfast in what he considered the will of God. Once near the Feast 
of the Assumption he was comforted by our Lord in a dream and 
confirmed in the holy design of instituting the congregation. “Why 
art thou troubled?” asked the Savior. “Persevere in thy work; I will 
help thee, for this is My work, not thine.” 

Overcoming seemingly insurmountable obstacles, Camillus finally 
attained his heart’s desire. He received the first tonsure on the Feast 
of the Purification of the Blessed Virgin, a notable day of his life. 
On Pentecost, 1584, he was ordained priest, and in September of the 
same year, on the octave day of the Nativity of Our Lady, he per- 
manently founded his congregation, under the name of “The Clerks 
Regular, Servants of the Sick.” The habit of his religious consisted 
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of a black garment, to which, by permission of the Sovereign Pontiff, 
a red cross on the breast was later added. 

With the most fervent charity, Camillus and his associates served 
the sick; they gave them food, made their beds, cleansed their wounds, 
exhorted them to patience 
and the devout reception of 
the sacraments, and sug- 
gested pious ejaculations to 
them. The tenderness with 
which they served the sick 
made it plain to all that 
they were animated by a 
living faith and an ardent 
charity, serving them as 
though they saw in them 
the very person of Jesus 
Christ. 

The life of St. Camillus 
may be summed up in the 
word “Immolation,” — im- 
molation of self in the ser- 
vice of Christ and His 
neglected poor. God 
wrought many miracles 
through him in favor of the 
sick and dying. 

After having spent him- 
self with so much self- 
sacrifice to alleviate the 
sufferings of the poor and 


rage sick, it is not surprising 
ministering pag tgs Ang bce cower soe As reg that God rewarded Camillus 
himself with a most blessed 


and peaceful death. He bore the infirmities of his last painful illness 
with heroic patience, and retained his senses to the last, —a favor 
which he had often besought in his prayers. With a radiant coun- 
tenance, he resigned his soul into the hands of his Creator on July 14, 
1614, at the age of seventy-five, twenty-eight years after Pope Sixtus V 
had approved his congregation. Numerous miracles were wrought 
by God through the intercession of Camillus after his death. The 
servant of God was beatified on April 8, 1742, and solemnly canonized 
on June 29, 1746. 
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The spiritual sons of St. Camillus have remained faithful to his 
teachings and example and have extended their activities into many 
countries. Monasteries of the Servants of the Sick are to be found 
in Austria, Belgium, Brazil, Denmark, France, Germany, Holland, 
Ireland, Peru, Poland, Spain, Tyrol, Italy, and the United States. The 
great vocation of these Servants of the Sick is to render them spiritual 
consolation, especially in their last agony. Only eternity will reveal 
the multitudes they have wrenched from Satan by their Christlike 
charity. 





The Solace of Confession 





§ ARDINAL Newman speaks as follows of confession and 
its effect on the penitent: — “How many are the souls in 
distress, anxiety or loneliness whose one need is to find 
a being to whom they can pour out their feelings unheard 
by the world. Tell them out they must. They cannot 
tell them out to those whom they see every hour. They want to tell 
them and not to tell them; and they want to tell them out, yet be as 
if they were not told; they wish to tell them to one who is strong 
enough to bear them, yet not too strong to despise them; they wish 
to tell them to one who can at once advise and sympathize with 
them. 

“They wish to relieve themselves of a load, to gain a solace, to 
receive the assurance that there is one who thinks of them and one 
to whom in thought they can recur, to whom they can betake themselves, 
if necessary, from time to time, while they are in the world. 

“How many a Protestant heart would leap at the news of such 
a benefit, putting aside all distinct ideas of a sacramental ordinance, 
or of a grant of pardon and the conveyance of grace! If there is 
a heavenly idea in the Catholic Church, looking at it simply as an 
idea, surely, next after the Blessed Sacrament, confession is such. And 
such is it ever found, in the very act of kneeling, the low and contrite 
voice, the Sign of the Cross hanging, so to say, over the head bowed 
low, and the words of peace and blessing. 

“Oh, what a soothing charm is there, which the world can neither 
give nor take away! Oh, what piercing, heart-subduing tranquillity, 
provoking tears of joy, is poured almost substantially and physically 
upon the soul,—the oil of gladness, as Scripture calls it — when 
the penitent at length rises, reconciled to his God, sins rolled away 
forever! This is confession as it is in fact.” 
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A Victim to the Seal of Confession 





O power on earth can dispense from the secrecy of con- 
fession. It may never be broken, not even to save a 
state, to preserve the faith of a country, nor to save one’< 
own life. It was the 22d of September, 1825. The port 
of Calloa in Peru had been besieged by the revolutionists 

for nine months, but the Spaniards resisted with courage and energy. 

The field chaplain, Father Peter Marielux of the Order of St. Camillus, 

encouraged the soldiers and administered the sacraments. However, 

the long siege, the scurvy and the lack of provisions weakened the 
courage of a number of the defenders. 

The commander, Raymond Rodil, learned through confidants that 
a treacherous conspiracy was underfoot, which was to be put into 
effect at nine o’clock on a certain September evening. Captain Montero, 
one of the minor officers, was at the head of the conspiracy, it was 
said. Without losing a moment’s time, Rodil had the captain and his 
accomplices arrested, but could not elicit the least avowal from any 
of them. In spite of this, he ordered them to be executed at the very 
hour fixed for the betrayal. Three hours were allowed the Reverend 
Chaplain to hear the confessions of the soldiers and to prepare them 
for death. At nine o’clock that evening, thirteen Spaniards stood 
before their Eternal Judge. 

The general, however, did not yet feel secure. The confessor, he 
said to himself, must certainly know all the circumstances! He there- 
fore gave orders to have the field chaplain brought in at once. When 
Father Marielux had entered, the commander locked the door behind 
him, that he might speak privately with the priest, without witnesses, 
in order to discover the threads of the conspiracy. “Father,” he began, 
“without doubt the conspirators disclosed to you their plans in con- 
fession, and also the foundations on which they placed their hope. 
In the name of the king you must tell me all now. I demand it. 
You must relate everything without concealing a single name or 
circumstance.” t 

“General,” replied Father Marielux, “what you demand is im- 
possible. I shall never sacrifice my soul to you nor violate the seal 
of the confessional. Even should the king himself request me to do 
so, may God preserve me from acceding to such a démand.” 

The blood rushed to the general’s face. He seized the. priest 
roughly and shook him by the arm. “Monk,” he cried, “tell me all, 
or I shall have you shot.” 

With true evangelical meekness and kindness, Father Marielux 
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replied: “If God wishes my martyrdom, His holy will be done! I 
cannot reveal the secrets of confession to anyone, no matter who he 
may be!” 

“Then you will not speak,” urged Rodil, “you traitor of your 
king, of your flag, of your general!” “I am faithful to my king and 
to my flag and to every lawful superior,” said the priest, “but no one 
has the right to demand of me a betrayal of my God. I dare not 
obey you.” 

Rodil now no longer hesitated. He threw open the door and 
cried: “Captain Iturbide, four men with loaded guns!” They appeared 
without delay. In the dwelling in which this took place there were 
several large chests, one of which was about seven feet long. This 
was to serve as a coffin for the brave defender of the seal of confession. 

“On your knees, Monk!” cried the general, with the fury of a 
wild beast. Father Peter calmly knelt down beside the trunk. He 
knew what was coming, but he also knew his duty. What priest would 
ever break the seal of confession! “Present arms!” commanded Rodil. 
Turning to his victim, he said imperiously: “In the name of the king, 
I challenge you for the last time, speak!” 

“In the name of God, I dare not,” replied the priest. 

“Fire!” cried Rodil. And Father Marielux, O.S.C., pierced 
through the breast by four bullets, fell, a martyr to the seal of 
confession. 





Henrietta’s Sacrifice 
Concluded 





The Parting 

™ CONSIDERABLE space of time elapsed, yet there was no 
a 6change in the life of the young Count Victor. He was an 
easy prey to evil companions and was daily sinking deeper 
into a life of debauchery. It was different with Henrietta, 
however. The dissipated life of her brother seemed to be 
constantly on her mind; she became ever more pensive 
and gave herself up more and more to prayer and works of charity. 
The time was fast approaching when she was to give her hand in 
marriage to a man whom she esteemed very highly. 

One day, after weighing the matter carefully, she went to her 
guardian and begged for an interview. He received her kindly, and 
noticing that she was very serious, as if deeply concerned about some- 
thing, he gently inquired the reason of her visit. Henrietta replied 
that after much prayer and earnest consideration she did not feel her- 
self called to enter the married state; that God was calling her to His 
service, and she begged for permission to follow the will of the Most 
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High. Astonished at this confession, her uncle reminded her of her 
approaching marriage with the honorable and highly esteemed Count 
von M., with whom she had always been so completely in accord. 

“That is true, dear Uncle. Count von M. has my highest esteem 
and I was ready and happy to conclude my nuptials with him. But 
the Divine voice has been resounding in my soul ever more loudly as 
the weeks have passed. Long I tried to resist it; I have struggled 
and prayed, and now at length the grace of God has conquered and 
my resolution is unshaken.’’ 

“What Order do you wish to enter?” 

“IT have chosen that of St. Augustine with the service in the 
hospitals.”’ 

‘What, Henrietta, a lady of your name and rank...” 

The courageous girl would not be deterred, however, and after 
much speaking pro and con she finally left her guardian with the right 
to decide her future according to her own judgment. With assiduity 
and astonishing prudence and calmness she prepared for her departure, 
and after only ten days Henrietta von S. left the parental palace to go 
to a convent in Flanders with the superior from Lille. Her brother was 
at the time taking part in a hunting party in the country, and had 
intended to return in time for his sister’s wedding. 

Henrietta had in the meantime obtained the release from her 
fiance, the Count von M. Not inferior to her in nobility and magnan- 
imity of soul, he relinquished his rights in favor of Him who as 
Creator and Redeemer had a higher claim than he. To her brother, 
Henrietta addressed the following lines: — 

“My beloved Brother: We shall probably never see each other 
again in this world. When I embraced you at your departure for the 
country I took leave of you forever, though it was impossible for me 
at the time to tell you of my decision. Now all is in order, all is 
ready: I am going to Flanders, and in a year’s time I hope to wear the 
holy habit of St. Augustine... Yes, my brother, I am renouncing the 
world, renouncing a bond which might have brought me happiness. 
Henceforth Countess von 8S. will be but a simple Sister of Mercy, a 
servant of God and of His poor and sick. 

“But why, you will ask, this sudden turn of things? Why this 
peculiar resolve? Know, my dearest brother, that I do it for your 
sake. To save your immortal soul, I take upon myself this life of 
labor and sacrifice. God, whom you have offended so often and griev- 
ously by the excesses of your life, demands retribution; tears, penances 
and prayers are required in atonement for the days and nights you 
spend in sinful amusements. This sacrifice I gladly offer for love of 
our dear Lord, and may He, our merciful Father, regard my tears and 
forgive you. But, dearest brother, if you desire that this sacrifice may 
not be fruitless, you must also do something for yourself. Grant me 
this, my only, my last petition: promise me, in remembrance of our 
good, pious mother, to say every evening with your whole soul: ‘O God, 
have pity on me!’ 

“Farewell, beloved brother, farewell! Do not try to make me 
waver in my resolution; it would be useless. In parting, I wish you 
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all the good I can wish to the one I love most in this world; above all, 
I wish you the highest good: the Faith! At the remembrance of our 
dear father and mother, become once more a good Christian and re- 
member how happy we once were with them. Farewell; if God wills, 
we shall one day see each other in heaven. 

Your loving sister, Henrietta.” 


Her Sacrifice Rewarded 


Years passed. Suddenly, like lightning from a clear sky, the mes- 
sage of France’s declaring war against Prussia astounded Europe. In 
a hurried succession of victories the German forces pressed forward 
into France; the bloody battles of Weissenburg, Woerth, Metz, Mars la 
Tours and Rezonville were fought, and the day of terror of Gravelotte 
was drawing to a close. Rezonville was like one large hospital, for 
every house was filled with wounded and thousands still lay on the 
battle-field crying for help and a surgeon’s care. It was a shuddering 
sight. 

In this chaos, in the midst of blood and pain, the Sisters of Mercy, 
like angels of peace, went about rendering assistance and consolation, 
seeking to lessen the pains of the wounded, bandaging wounds and 
brightening the last moments of the dying by their prayers and tender 
ministrations. Among the most active and most courageous of all was 
the Prioress, Mother Augustine. Her meekness and prudence, her 
sacrificial spirit and all-embracing love acted like a charm upon the 
other Sisters, who looked up to her with veneration and rendered her 
childlike submission. The older among them still remembered the 
untiring zeal she had shown even as a novice and the determination 
with which she had rejected the demands of her relatives, who made 
every effort to induce her to return to the world. To the poor and the 
sick she was a mother and servant at the same time, and never did an 
unhappy one leave her without being consoled. 

She was just occupied in assisting the chief surgeon when a 
stretcher was brought, accompanied by an adjutant on horseback. 
He greeted the physician and said: ‘‘General, Prince Carl recommends 
to you this brave officer — give him every possible attention to save 
his life.” 

From a serious wound in the chest blood trickled down slowly 
but constantly; on his head was a hastily bandaged sabre wound. 
When the Prioress saw the pale face and the closed eyes she cried 
out: “O my God, he is dead!”’ 

“No, he still lives,’’ returned the physician, his hand on the feeble 
pulse. The wounded man slightly raised his head and with a choking 
voice repeated: O God, have pity on me! O God, have pity on me! 

“Victor!’’ cried the Prioress, with deep emotion, sinking down 
beside him, “is it really you?”’ 

“Who calls me?’’ whispered the dying man. “I cannot see... 
A priest!... Send me a priest... I want to die as a Christian!” 

Mother Augustine was already on her way to call the army 
chaplain. She did not have long to look for him. “Bring the Holy 
Viaticum and the holy oils with you; but please hurry, Reverend 
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Father, for it is a poor stray sheep who stands at the gates of eternity.” 
Then she hastened back to her dying brother, providentially 

brought to her at this crucial hour. He showed no sign of recognition, 

but again and again repeated the prayer: “‘O God, have pity on me!”’ 

Absorbed in fervent prayer, Mother Augustine knelt at a short 
distance while the priest heard the last confession of the wounded man. 
She then once more approached his pallet and with tears in her eyes 
beheld with what devotion, contrition and love the poor man received 
his Lord and God, the Good Shepherd who at the last moment had 
found His lost sheep and was now folding it to His Heart in bliss 
supreme. After the priest had administered Extreme Unction and 
had stepped aside, the Prioress bent over the dying man and softly 
whispered his name. — ‘‘Who is calling me? Are you in heaven — my 
sister —- and are you calling me to come to you?” 

“O Victor, my dearest brother! I have found you again at last! 
Do you not know me?” 

Wearily Victor opened his eyes. Into them entered a ray of recog- 
nition, and stretching forth his hands he said softly: ‘Henrietta! 
My sister! —-Oh, how good is God! I die a Christian and once more 
see my dear sister — to die in her arms!”’ 

She bent over him and with sisterly love imprinted a kiss on his 
forehead, already darkened by the shadows of death. With tender 
hand she wiped the cold perspiration from the beloved countenance 
and again and again put her crucifix to his lips. Once more, with 
waning strength, Victor pressed the hand of his sister and whispered: 
“T am so happy... so happy to die... I shall await you up there...” 
And with the Savior in his heart as a pledge of eternal bliss, he 
breathed forth his soul in the arms of his sister, with lips still moving 
in the suppliant cry: “O God, have pity on me!” 

Mother Augustine closed his eyes and tenderly kissed the dear 
face, on which once more rested the innocent peace of distant childhood 
days. Reverently she traced the Sign of the Cross on his forehead 
and wound her rosary about the rigid fingers which lay folded on his 
breast. Then, covering the dear remains with a mantle, she went with 
wavering steps to the chapel and sank down on her knees before the 
Tabernacle. Though her tears flowed while she prayed the De 
Profundis for the repose of her brother’s soul, her heart was over- 
flowing with gratitude and love. Fervently she thanked the good God 
who had accepted her sacrifice and had so abundantly rewarded it even 
in this life, as to make her witness of the conversion and blessed death 
of him for whose sake, in God’s Name and for His love, she had 
renounced the riches of the world and a brilliant position to become 
a servant of Christ in His poor and sick. 
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“I have found your booklets so wonderfully inspiring and instructive,” 
writes a friend from Wisconsin, “and since I have read very extensively among 
the most renowned spiritual authors, I come back always with renewed ap- 
preciation of your little publications, which contain in essence all the com- 
bined spiritual teachings. The more I read elsewhere, the more I appreciate 
their condensed knowledge put into a form that can be covered in a few 
minutes’ reading, and which can always be picked up where a larger book 
couldn't be...” 


Following booklets 10¢ each, not including postage 


Devotion to the Most Blessed Trinity 
This profound Mystery considered in simple, lucid language; its 
relation to the Blessed Sacrament, the Sacred Heart, the Blessed 
Virgin; examples from the lives of saints. Also contains a litany 
and many beautiful prayers, suitable for novenas. 


Devotion to the Holy Ghost 
That devotion to the Third Person of the Blessed Trinity is not 
sufficiently practiced is being realized more and more. Our bro- 
chure presents this devotion in a manner easy to understand and 
practice, and includes many beautiful prayers which are also 
suitable for novenas. 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 


These two booklets are designed to give a better understanding 
of the value of Holy Mass and to encourage more frequent and 
fervent attendance at the Adorable Sacrifice. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
Treats of the necessity and excellence of prayer; also—— what we 
all need — helpful suggestions on how to pray. This booklet de- 
serves to be read repeatedly and widely circulated. 


More Precious Than Diamonds 


An excellent little treatise on sanctifying grace, the love and good- 
ness of God, and the human heart. Written in a style that is far 
from tedious. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 

Many good persons bewail the fact that they are prevented by 
illness from praying and performing other good works. They do 
not realize that by suffering with the right dispositions they can 
be the means of saving many souls. This treasured little volume 
not only brings great consolation to the sick, but also teaches how 
they may draw heavenly riches from their sufferings. It should 
find place in every sick-room. 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart Vol. I & II (each 10 cts.) 
Two booklets containing revelations of great saints which tend 
to fill the heart with confidence in the mercy and goodness of 
God, show the value of prayer and a good intention, the benefit 
of suffering, etc. 
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St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 
Powerful patron of a happy death and helper in various necessi- 
ties. Sketch of his life, miracles, glorious death. His Jubilee 
Medal, its merits and efficacy. Prayers. 

The Message from Konnersreuth 
Interesting glimpses of the life and sufferings of Theresa 
Neumann, given by Bishop Waitz from his own personal experience. 


Following booklets 5¢ each, not including postage 
My Daily Visit 
Designed to increase devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. Contains 
a short visit for each day of the week with inspiring reflections, 
and a Mass devotion of indulgenced prayers. 


Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 


Jesus Loves Me Jesus One with Me 
These four booklets (5¢ each) contain affectionate conversations 
with our Eucharistic Lord, suitable for Communion devotions, 
visits to the Blessed Sacrament, ete. Those who are prevented by 
illness or otherwise from visiting our Lord in church will find 
in these booklets a delightful means of visiting Him in spirit and 
holding heart to heart converse with Him. 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
Holy Mass and Communion devotion and other beautiful prayers. 
Very popular with frequent communicants 4nd lovers of Mary. 
Devotions to St. Joseph 


Devotion of the seven Sundays; devotions in honor of his seven 
joys and sorrows; three novenas; litany and many favorite prayers. 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
A choice collection of shorter prayers and ejaculations, con- 
veniently classified. 


Conformity to the Will of God 
Shows how God directs all things for our best; the benefits 
of abandonment to His will; how to conform ourselves, etc. — 
A booklet which brings true consolation and gives the key to 
true peace and happiness. 


Magnificence of the Love of God & Efficacy of Perfect Contrition 
Motives for loving God; how to make acts of love; salutary 
effects of this practice. Motives for perfect contrition; its mar- 
velous efficacy. ‘‘This little book is wonderful; every word is 
worth gold,’ writes a reader. 

Holy Water in the Christian Home 
The devil dreads and abhors this holy sacramental. Learn from 
this booklet the great efficacy of its use; when and how to use 


it, ete. 3 for 10¢ 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
Simple and practical suggestions for aiding the suffering souls; the 
great benefits we may ourselves gain therefrom. 3 for 10¢ 
Message of the Sacred Heart 


An urgent appeal from the loving Heart of Jesus for the love of 


> 


His creatures. 3 for 10¢ 
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